Mom! Im Home!

A Handbook for Stay-at-Home Moms The Little White House Im sittin here and thinkin, of
memries when I was small, I think about so many things and try to remember them all. My
mind goes back so quickly, just like its yesterday, I think about so many things in so many
different ways. I see me as I came to earth when my parents brought me home, I was number
six, you see and glad I wasnt alone. My mother carried me across a bridge and a little crooked
walk, And up a step and through a door, I didnt know how to talk. Soon I was surrounded by
family, warmth and friends, In a little white house so tiny, just around the bend. Now in
between those tiny walls, theres many tales to tell, From doing chores and planting fields and
of course the hay to bail. I see my mother holding me to silence my little cry, She always was
at home with me and I will tell you why. She had 3 boys, 6 girls, 3 boys, one girl and then the
twins, I know it was so hard for her but you know, shed do it again. Our hair was always
curled so fine, our faces always clean, A little spit on her apron fair, Im sure it was a scene.
My mind goes back to homemade bread, the smell was just so fine, I always got the end of
course, that piece was always mine. I remember my first day of school, I had a brand new
dress, And to my side a lunch box full, I felt that mine was best. After school was over, my
steps were light and fast, For Id been gone so long it seemed and I was home at last Id skip
across the bridge and run quickly through the door, To get a kiss, a hug and food, and always
go back for more. Wed sing and laugh and cry and play, so many memories there, Of all the
things we did and said, so many things we did share. Fifteen children in that home, it really is
absurd, But if you only felt the love and heard those gentle words, Youd see the beauty that I
see, within those tiny walls, Youd know that home is more than just how big or just how tall. I
remember workin oh so hard, in rain and wind and snow, Then walk into that tiny house where
the cold wind couldnt go. Id take off my boots and coat and gloves and warm my frozen feet,
It felt so good to be so safe with my family and hot food to eat. We often got a lot of looks
from folks that didnt know, That the people inside that little white house knew how to make
love grow. They didnt see how we loved and cherished and shared all that we had, To us we
were as rich and grand as any other lad. But soon too many folks did scorn and frown on our
little white house, Tear it down, get rid of it! Its too small for even a mouse. They said, Our
houses are so beautiful and yours is quite a sight,â€• They tried and tried to make us go, they
tried with all their might, But there you see it to this day the little white house still stands.
With a crooked walk and a tiny bridge and walls that are so grand. You see it is impossible to
measure with the eyes, How beautiful a home can be, unless you look inside. But only those
who lived in there and made the memories live, Can see our mansion around the bend and feel
the love it gives. A home is not the wood and steel or lawn and things so fine, Its mom and dad
and family, Im proud to say theyre mine. The house is very quiet now, with mom and dad
alone, The children have all gone away to make homes of their own. But often, every single
child, goes back to visit now, Yes, 15 souls and many more, go back to the Little White
House.
-- Rosanne Buhler Orgill
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Lucy I'm Home Has Been.
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Coming Home from the 'No More Tears. 17 Jun - 2 min - Uploaded by Dawnette Goldenberg
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Unsubscribe from Got 2 Love.
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Mom, I'm home!. suck my dick.. Mom, I' m human!. sauce pls i cant find it anywhere. When I
got married, I decided that I would be a stay-at-home mom. I couldn't imagine it any other
way. I tried working part time for a few months, but it just didn' t.
Hostel 'Mom I'm home' is located in the center of St. Petersburg on Nevsky Prospekt in the
historical building in This quiet part of Nevsky Prospect, where.
CO-HOST exhibition curated by THINK Studio & 56th Studio, as part of Chiangmai design
week CO-HOST is a Pop up Exhibition and Bar, Wandering. Tags Mom I'm Home, Variety,
tvN, Nam Hee-seok, Hong Seok-cheon, Heo Young -ji, Shin Yi. Mom I'm Here - Episode.
E07 11/08/
College dorm room essentials start with a basic laundry bag, but our Hey Mom I' m Home
Laundry bag turns basic into funny as it hits the nail on the head. Mama, I'm Coming Home
is the third song on the album No More Tears by the English heavy metal singer Ozzy
Osbourne. Sharon Osbourne has.
Missives from the blue house of birds, barks, and boomerangs. Posted by lauriebest in humour,
mother and daughter, Moving Home Hey Ma, I'm Home. Don't miss this in-depth look at how
to afford to be a stay at home mom! As for retirement, it's a sacrifice I'm willing to make as I
know I won't be at home forever.
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